236                    A SYSTEM OF MAGIC.

If, then, it shall be allowed at least to be, as it
really is, an extreme of human wickedness, it must
have the essence of magic in it, as magic is now
considered; and therefore when I mention it in the
title of this chapter, I call it magic in its practice
and perfection. What mysterious power must it be,
or, as it is usual to express it, what magic must there
be in it, that mankind can be hardened to a pitch
capable of denying the power that made them, ca-
pable of arguing against the reality of that Being,
which gave them being!

Nor does the magic consist in the fact, neither do
I lay the stress of it there; or upon the sin against
reason, against common sense, the ingratitude to
their Maker, the open insult of Heaven, the venture
of provoking that Being whose power it insults, and
many other things of like importance; these are
things the people I am talking to, and the age I am
talking in, can ridicule, and make a jest of, and
laugh at the mention of them; nor shall I dwell
upon them, the divines are equal to this task, and
their proper work it is. I leave it with them.

But my inquiry looks another way, and there the
magic discovers itself; viz,, by what strange influ-
ence, by what secret wonder in nature it is brought
about that men who say they have souls, that have a
capacity of reasoning and judging, and whose univer-
sal passion is to be vain of that judgment, proud of
their reasoning powers, and of their being capable of
censuring the defects of others, that these should
ever be capable of being thus imposed upon, of re-
ceiving such a notion, and even of desiring it should
be true. This is indeed astonishing! and here I
confess there must be some magic, some secret pre-
vailing artifice, whether of the Devil, or of what else,
who can tell ? Here must be some wheels and
springs, able, when set agoing, to give a progression
to the whole movement; and here must be some se-